instants later to his partner who was sitting opposite him.
* Apart from my age, which indeed I do begin to feel, I
realize that I have come to a dead stop. Our epoch is
marching onwards with seven-league boots, so to speak, and
I don't move, indeed I have never moved. I date from the
Restoration. And when I say the Restoration, I am paying
myself a compliment. I am perhaps just a back number of
the present day.'

For the past two days, Lolivier had been in very
bad shape, and was not at all disposed to receive confid-
ences.

e Take care,' he observed in an aggressive tone. ' You're
a failure, and the fact that you are a failure makes you say
that sort of thing. Because you have two sons who are
getting more or less out of your reach, you become excited
and do your best to persuade yourself that you're a back
number. That's silly, and merely goes to show that you are
a failure.'

' But I don't think I'm a failure. I was on the classical
side at school, I practice what may be called a liberal
profession, I earn considerably more than if I had been a
Professor at a Government School, and I'm giving my
children a bourgeois education by sending them to the
Lyc6e. Where is the failure ? I am a bourgeois. Not very
distinguished, if you like, but certainly bourgeois.'

6 The classical side at school, and the practice of a liberal
profession do not make a bourgeois. You are, however, a
bourgeois, and of the most degraded and lamentable kind,
the kind with a conscience but no reflexes. You are not the
only one. Anyhow, it's no damned business of mine. Did
you see the lawyer yesterday ? '

* I beg your pardon, but a man who has had a good
education is a bourgeois for life, I might even say a capital-
ist. In point of fact, a lad who continues his studies to the